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“K .P." as a Military Term.
Sweeney was a new recrult; he was

Wso a Kolght of Columbns. His sec-
sodl day at Fort Thomas vwas spent in
sours of tiresome dreill. Toward eve
jng the top sergeant ealled out: “All

P's step forward"” Twelve men
dvanced and, when the others were
lsmissed, followed the officer toward
he mess halls, Sweeney was tired
Ad hungry and his blood bolled at
\he thought of the favoritlsm about
‘0 be ghown to the dozen of Knights
of Pythins, He followed the men,
‘ursing under his breath, and on reach-
ng the hall was relieved to hear the
Fruff “top™ exclalm: “Now, you kitche
in police, get busy "—Argonaut,

3 Criticiam,

L"T.ther." said the small boy, “what
W construetive eriticism
| “Constructive criticlem, my son, is
our own line of talk which If offered

some one else would be called ordi-
fauit-finding.”

So to Bpeak.
*Lots of pretty girls visit the can-
onments,” “More than you can shake
swagger stick at.”

o matrimony one and one mukes
L ne, but in divorce one from one leaves
“-

Ruln falls allke upon the fust and
unjust, but the Iatter use it s n

By BERTRAND W.

(Copyright: Little, Brown & Co.)

CHAPTER XIV—Continued,

“If money meunt that we would be
compelled to lead the sort of exist-
ence most of these people do," he re-
torted, “I'd take measures to be broke
as soon as possible.”

“You're awful I Hazel commented.

Bill snorted again.

“Tomorrow, you sdvise our hostess
that we're traveling” he Instructed.
“When we come back we'll make head-
quarters at a hotel until we locate a
place of our own—if you are sure you
want to winter here."

Her mind was quite made up to
spend the winter there, and she frank-
Iy said so—provided he had no other
cholee. They bhad to winter some-
where,

“Oh, yes, 1 suppose so. All right;
we'll winter here,” BIll acquiesced.
“That's settled.”

And, as was his habit when he had
come to a similar copclusion, he re
fused to talk further on that subject,
but fell to speculating idly on New
York. In which he was presently
alded and abetted by Hazel, who had
never invaded Manhattan, nor, for that
matter, any of the big Atlantie citfes.

New York, she was constrained to
admit, rather overwhelmed her. She
traversed Brondway and other world-
known arteries, and felt a trifle dubi-
ous amid the unceasing crush. Bill
piloted her to famous cafes, and to
equally famous theaters. She made
sundry purchases In magnificent shops.
The huge conglomeration of sights
and sounds made an unforgettable Im-
pression upon her. She sensed keenly
the eolossal magoitude of it all. But
she felt a distinet wave of rellef when
they were Granville bound once more,

In a weok they were settled com-
fortably In a domiclle of their own—
five rooms In an up-to-date apartment
house. And since the social demands
on Mrs. William Wagstaff’s time grew
apace, a eapable mald and a cook were
added to the Wagstaff establishment.
Thus she was relleved of the onus of
housework, Her time was wholly her
own, at her own disposal or Bill's, as
she elected.

But by Imperceptible degrees they
ecame to take diverse roads in the swirl
of life which had caught them up.
There were so many little woman af-
falrs where a man was superfluous.
There were others which Bill flatly re-
Jused to attend. “Hen parties,” he
dubbed them, More and more he re-
mained at home with his books.

Sometimes Hazel caught herself
wondering if they were getting as
much out of the hollday ax they should
have gotten, as they had planned to
get . when they were struggling throngh
that Interminable winter. She was.
But not Bill, 1If she ventured to give
a tea, he fled the house as if from the
plague. He made acqualntances of his
own, men from God only knew where,
fndividusls who occasiopnlly filled the
duinty apartment with maloderous to-
baceo fumes, and who would cheer-
fully sit up all night discoursing ear-
nestly on any subject under the sun.
Bot so long ss Hill found Granville
habitable she did pot mind,

8he wished fervently that Bill would
take up some business that would keep

“What's All the Clerical Work About?™
8he Inquired.

him in touch with civillzation, He had
the capital, she consldered, and there
was no question of his abillty., Her
falth In his power to encompass what-
ever he set about was strong. Other
men, less gifted, had ncquired wealth,
power, even a measure of fame, from
n less auspiclous beginning. Why not
he?

But she could never guite bring her-
self to put it In s0 many words to Biill,
L] [ ] - - L] L] L]

The cycle of weeks brought them to
January, They had dropped into some-
thing of a routine In their dally lives.
Biit's interest and participation in so-
clal affairs became negligible. When
he was not ahsorbed in a book ar
magazine, he spent his time ln some
downtown haunt, having acquired
membership in a club as a concession
to thelr manner of life. Once he cnme
home with flushed face and overbright
eyes, radiating an odor of whisky.
Hazel hnd never ween him drink to ex-
cesn, She was  correspondingly
shocked, and took no pains to hide ber

feellngs. But Bill was blandly undis-
turbed. .

“You don't need to look so horri-
fled,” he drawled. “I'm golng straight
to bed, little person. Bcold not, nor
fret. Willlam will be himself aguin
ere yet the morrow's sun shall clear
the horizon. Let us avold recrimioa-
tion. Good night.” :

A week or so later he became sud-
denly and unexpectedly active, He
left the house us soon as his break-
fast was eaten, and he did ot come
home to Inncheon—a clreumstance
which Irritated Hazel, since it was one
of those rare days when she herself
lunched at home, Late in the after-
noon he telephoned briefly that he
would dine downtown. And when he
did return, nt nine or thereabouts In
the evening, he clamped a clgur be-
tween his teeth, and fell to work cov-
ering a sheet of paper with intermin-
able rows of figurea.

“What 1s all the clerical work
sbout?™ she Inquired. “Reckoning
your assets and llabllities?"

Bill smiled and pushed aside the
paper.

“I'm going to promote a mining com-
pany.” he told her, quite casually. “It
has been put up to me as a business
proposition—and I've got to the stage
where T have to do something, or I'll
sure have the Willlea."

She overlooked the Intter statement ;
It conveyed no speclal significance ut
the time. But his first statement
opened up possibilities such ns of late
she had sincerely hoped would come
to pass, and she was all Interest,

“Promote & minlog company?" she
repented.  “That sounds extremely
businessliike. How—when—where?”

“Now—here In Granville,” he re-
plied. “You see,” he continued, warm-
ing up a bit to the subject, “when I
was prospecting that creek where we
made the clean-up last summer, I
ran across a well-defined quartz lead.
I packed out a few samples In my
pockets, and I happened to show them
as well ag one or two of the nug-
gets to some of these fellows at the
club a while back. Lorimer took a
piece of the quartz and had it assayed.
It looms up as something pretty big.
S0 he and Brooks and a couple of
other fellows want me to go ahead
and organize and locute a group of
clalms in there. Twenty or thirty
thousand dollars eapital might make
‘em all rich. Of course, the placer
end of it will be the big thing while
the lode Is belng developed. Getting
the start Is easy. These fellows I've
talked to are dead anxious to get in"

“But"—her knowledge of business
methods suggested a difficulty—"you
can't sell stock In a business that has
no real foundation—yet. Don't you
have to locute those claims frst?”

“Wise old head; you have the idea,
all right.” He smiled. “Buot this is
not a stock-jobbing proposition, 1
wouldn't be in on it if It were, belleve
me. It's to be a corporation, where
not to exceed six men will own all the
stock that's lssued. And go fur as
the claims ure concerned, I've got
Whitey Lewis located in Fort George,
and I've been burning the wires and
spending a1 bundle of real money get-
ting him grub-staked. He has got four
men besides himself all ready to hit
the trall as soon as 1 give the word."”

“You won't have to go?" she put in
quickly.

“No,” he murmured. *“It Isn't neces-
sary, at this particular stage of the
ganme, Buot I wouldn't mind popping
a whip over a good string of dogs.
Just the same.”

“Berr-r!” she shivered involuntar-
fly. *“Four handred inlles ncross that
deep spow, through that steady, flesh-
seuring cold. 1 don't envy them the
Journey."

She came over and stood by him,
playfully rumpling his brown huir with
her fingers,

“I'm glad you've found something
to loose that pent-up energy of yours
on, Billy-boy,” she mald. “You'll make
n success of it, I know, 1 don't see
why you shouldn't make a success of
any kind of business. But I didn’t
think you'd ever tackle business. You
have such pecullar views about busal-
ness and business practice.”

*“1 despise the ordinary business

money it won't be fiiched by a com-
plex process from the other fellow's
pockets ; It won't be weaith created by

SINCLAIR

mie Brooks and Paul Lorimer and oth-
erd of that group, there was no telllng
what might happen. His Intereats
might become permanently jdentified
with Granville,

Bill fnformed her from time to time
as to the progress of his venture. The
compuny was duly incorporsted, with
an authorized capital of one hundred
thousand dollars, five thousand dollars’
worth of stock being taken out by each
on a c¢ash basis—the remalning sev-
enty-five thousand lying in the com-
pany treasury, to be held or sold for
development purposes as the five saw
fit when work began to show what
the clalms were capable of producing.

In early Muarch came a telegram
from Whitey Lewis saying that he
had staked the clalms, both placer and
lode; thut he was bound out by the
Telegraph Trail to file at Hazelton.
Bill showed her the message—wired
from Station Six.

“I wish I could have been In on 1t—
that was some trip,” he sald—and
there was a trace of discontent in his
tone. *“I don't fancy somebody else
pawing my chestnuts out of the coals
for me. It was gure a man's job to
cross the Klappan In the dead of win-
ter.”

The filing completed, there was am-
ple work in the way of getting out
and whipsawing timber to keep the
five men busy till spring—the five who
were on the ground, Lewls sent word
that thirty feet of snow lay in the
gold-bearing branch. And that was
the last they heard from him, He
was a performer, Bill sald, not a cor-
respondent.

S0 In Granville the affalrs of the
Free Gold Mining company remained
at a standstill untl]l the spring floods
should peel off the winter blanket of
the North.

Ultimately, spring overspread the
eagtern provinces, And when the
snows of winter successively gave WRY
to muddy streets and then to clean
pavements in the city of Granville, a
new gllt sign was lettered ncross the
windows of the brokerage office In
which Paul Lorlmer was housed.

FREE GOLD MINING COMPANY
P. H. Lorimer, P. J. L. Brooks, Sec.-Treas.
William Wagstaff, Manager.

So It ran, BIll was commissioned
In the army of business st last,

CHAPTER XV.
A Business Journey.

“T have to go to the Kilappan,™ Bill
apprised his wife one eéveiling. “Waunt
to come along?”

Hazel hesitated, Her first instine-
tive feeling wus one of reluctance to
retrace the nervetrylng trail. But
nelther did she wish to be separated
from him,

“I seo you don't,” he observed dry-
ly. “Well, I can't say that 1 blame
you, It's m stiff trip.”

“I'm sorry 1 can't feel any enthusi-
asm for such a journey,” she remarked
candidly. *I could go as far as the
coust with you, and meet you there
when you come out, How long do you
expect to be In there?”

“I don't know exactly,” he replied.
“I'm not golng in from the coast,
though. I'm taking the Ashecrofi-Fort
George Trail. 1 have to take in a pack
train and more men and get work
started on a decent scale.”

“But you won't have to stay there
all summer and oversee the work, will
you? she inquired anxiously.

*1 should,” he said,

For a second or two he drummed
on the table top.
~ “But s there any real necessity for
you to stay on the ground?' She pur-
sued her own line of thought. *I1
should think an undertaking of this
#lze would justify hiring an expert to
take charge of the actual mining oper-,
atlons. Won't you have this end of It
to look after?’

“Lorimer and Brooks are eminently
capable of upholding the diguity and
Importance of that sign they've gol
sineared across the windows down-
town," he observed curtly, “The chief
labor of the office they've set up will
be to divide the proceeds. The work
will be done and the money made o
the Klappan Range, You sabe that,
dont you?"

“I'm not stupld."” she pouted.

“I'm going toworrow,” he sald. 1
think, on the whole, i1l be just as
well If you don't go. Stay bere and
enjoy yourseif. I'll unosfer some
more money to your account. 1 think
I'll drop down to the club."

She followed him out into the hall,
and, us he wriggled into his coat,

hud an impulse to throw her arms |
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dated at & point five lhun or
thousund miles or double that distunce
awny she did not experience the feel-
Ing of complete bodlly absence, BShe
always felt as If he were near. Only
at night, when there was po long arm
to pilllow her head. no good-night kiss
as she dozed into slumber, she missed
bim, realized that he was far away.

Early In June came a brief wire
from Station Six. Three weeks later
the Free Gold Mining company set
up & mild ripple of excitement along
Broad street by exhibiting In their
ofiice window a forty-pound heap of
coarse gold; raw, yellow gold, Just as
it had come from the sluice. Every
day knots of men stood gazing at the
treasure. Bill had forwarded the first
clean-up.

And close on the heels of this—ten
days later, to be exact—he came home,

“You great bear,” Hazel lnughed, in
the shelter of his encircling arms,
“My, It's good to see you aguin."

She pushed herself back a little and
surveyed him admiringly, with & gratl-
fled sense of proprietorship. The
cheeks of himn were tanned to a healthy
brown, his eyes clear and shinlng. The
offending flesh had fallen away on the
strenuous paths of the Klappan. He
radiated boundless vitallty, strength,
alertness, that perfect co-ordination of
mind and body that is bred of faring
resourcefully along rude ways, Bhe
thrilled at the touch of his hand, was
content to lny her head on his ghoul-
der and forget everything in the jJoy
of his physgicenl nearness,

They elected to spend the evening
quietly at home, as they used to do.
To Hazel it seemed quite like old
times, Bill told her of the Klappan
country, und thelr prospects at the
mine,

“It's going to be a mighty big thing."
he declared.

“I'm so glad,” sald Hazel.

“We've got a group of ten claims.
Whitey Lewis and the originnl stakers
hold an interest in their claims. 1,
acting as agent for these other fel-
lows lo the company, staked five more.
I took in eight more men—and, be-
lHeve me, things were humming when
I left. And, say, I went in by the
ranch. Old Jake has a fine garden.
He's still pegeing away with the mule
‘und Gretchen, der cow.' I offered him
a chance to make a Tat lUttle stuke at
the mine, but he didn't want to leave
the ranch. Great old feller, Jake.
Sowething of a philosopher in his way.
Pretty wise old head., He'll make
good, all right™

In the moraing, Bill ate his break-
fast and started downtown. ;

“T'hat’s the dickens of being a busi-
ness man,” he compluined to Hazel,
in the hullway. *“It rides a man, once
it getg hold of him. Adios, little per-
son. I'll get out for lunch, business
or no business.”

Eleveu-thirty brought him home,
preoccupied and frowning. And he
carried his frown and his preoccupa-
tion to the table,

“Whatever (s the matter, Bill?" Ha-
zel noxiously inguired.

“Oh, I've got an nasty htnch that
there's a nigger in the woodpile,” he
replled,

And that was all he vouchsafed.
He finished his luncheon and left the
house, He was scarcely out of sight
when Jimmie Brooks' runabout drew
up at the curb. A half minute later
he was ushered into the living room.

“Bill In?" was his first query.

“No, he left just a few minutes
ngo,"” Huzel told him.

Mr. Brooks, a short, heavy-set, neat-
Iy dressed gentleman, whose rather
weak blue eyes loomed preternaturally
large and protuberant behind ploce-
nez that straddled an insignificant snob
nose, took off his glasses and twiddled
them In his white, well-kept fingers.

“Ah, 100 bad!” he murmured.
“Thought I'd catch him.

“By the way,” he continued, ufter
a puuse, “you—ah—well, frankly, I
have reason to belleve that you have
a good deal of Influence with your hus-
band in business matters, Mra. Wag-
stafr.”

“Well, T don't know; perhaps I
have., Why?t"

“Well-—ah—youn see,” he began rath-

But the fact

about the way we're conducting the
financial end of this mining proposi

it

in the treasury, to be held or put on
the market as the situation warrnnted.
With the first clean-up, Bill forward-
ed facts and figures to show that we
had a property far beyond our great-
est expectations. And, of course, we
saw at once that the thing was ridicu-
lously undercapitalized.

“So w¢ held a meeting and author-
ized the secretary to sell stock. Nat-
urally, your husband wasn't cognizsant
of this move, for the simple reason
that there was no way of reaching
bhim—and his interests were thorough-
ly protected, anyway. The stock was

“Very Able Man, Your Musband, But
Headstrong as the Deuce.”

listed on Change. A good bit was dis-
posed of privately, We now have a
lurge fund in the treasury. It's a
cinch. We've got the property, and
it's rich enough to pay dividends on
a million. The decision of the stock-
holders is unanimonsly for enlarge
ment of the capital stock. You under-
stand? You follow me?”

“Certalnly,” Hazel answered.
what is the diffieulty, Bi1?"

“Bill iz opposed to the whole plan”
he sald, pursiug up hiz lips with evi-
dent disapproval of Bill Wagstaff and
all his works., “He seems to feel that
we should not have taken this step.
He declares that no more stock must
be sold ; that there must he no enlarge-
ment of capital. In fact, that we
must peg nlong In the little one-horse
way we started. And that would he
a shame, We could muke the Free
Gold * Mining company the biggest
thing on the map, and put ourselves
on Ensy street.,”

He sprend his hands in a gesture of
real regret.

“Bill's a fine fellow.” he sald. “and
one of my best friends. But he's a
hard man to do husiness with. He
takes a very pecullar view of the mat-
ter. I'm afrald he'll queer the com-
pany if he stirs up trouble over this.
That's why T hope you'll use whatever
Influence you have, to induce him to
withdraw his Spposition.”

“But," Hazel murmured, In 2gme per-
plexity., “from what little I know of
corporations, I don’t see how he can set
up any difficnlty.  How can he stop
you from taking any line of action
whatever?’

“Oh, not that at all” Brooks hastily
agsured. “Of course, we can outvote
him, and put it through. But we want
him with us, don't you see? We've a
high opinion of his ability. He's the
sort of man wha gets results; prac-
tienl, you know ; knows mining to a T.
Only he shies at our financial method.
And If he began any foolish litigation,
or slily rumors got started about
trouble among the company officers, it's
bound to hurt the stock. It's all right,
I assure you. We're not folsting a
wlldent on the market, We've got the
goods. BIll admits that. It's the reg-
uvlar method, not only legitimate, but
good finance. Every dollar's worth of
stock sold has the wvalue behind It
Distributes the risk n little more, that's
all, and gives the company s fund to
operate successfully,

“It Bill mentions it, you might sug-

“But
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Friend—Why do you put the service
flug on the car lustend of your home?

Wife of Soldler—Because, you know,
Jim lived in his car before he went to
wur.—Life.

OUR BOYS “OVER THERE" EN.
JOY TOASTED CIGARETTES.

Through the patriotism of the citi-
gens of th'v country thousands of
emoke kits ar* being distributed to
American soldiersin France. Author-
ities agree that men in the trenches
need cigarettes Jmost as much as
food and munitions,

Doctors, nurses, and commanding
officers all ‘oin in the demand which
has awakened in this country a great
movement to keep our boys supplied
with smokes.

Millions of the famous LUCKY
STRIKE Cigarettes are “going over™
all the time. There's something
about the idea of the foasied ciga-
rette that appeals to the men who
spend their time in cold, wet trenches
and b ilets

Then, too, the real Kentucky Burley
tobacco of the L CKY STRIKE ciga-
rette ves them the solid aatisfaction
of a pipe, 1 ith a lot less trouble. Adv

Appropriate View.

“What do you think of hanging as
ecapital punishment

“1 think It 18 better to let the sub-

Ject drop.”

Soothe Baby Rashes
That itch and burn with hot baths of
Cutleura Soap followed by gentle
panointings of Cuticnre  Olntment.
Nothlog better. For free samples ad-
(lress, “Cuticura, Dept. X, Boston.”
Sold by druggists and by mail. Soap
25, Olptment 25 and 50.—Adv.
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Welcome Word.

Heck—"1 guppose you always let
your wife have the Inst word?" Peck
~“Yes, and I'm tickled to death when
she gets to IL”

$100 Reward, $100

Catarrh is a local diseage greatly influ-
enced by constitutional conditions. It
tharefore ulres constitutional treat-
ment, HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
s taken Internally and acts through the
Blood on the Mucous Surfaces of the Sys-
tam. HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
destroys the foundation of the diseass,
gives the tlent strength i:& im
the health and assl na
Catarrn” that. HALL'S “CATARRY
MEDICIND

to cure.
F&m&m.mm

Descriptive.
“So Jenking has got o new wife, has
he? “Good gracious, no! She's as
old ns the hilig™

important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that famotis old remedy
for infants and chlldren, and see that it

« Bears the

Bignature of

In Use for Over -

Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Held Back.
*How old are you, little man?"
“I'm eleven. 1 would have been
twelve only 1 was sick for a year."

FRECKLES

Mew ls the Tims to Got Rid of These Ugly Spets




